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THE LAST DREAM. “Oh, I don't know. If it is onl inbri X Wit e
. . y alknow some Bainbridges in New Getting a draft cashed, I pre ﬁ HOME GOLD CUREB
oy, give mp hadk Wiy ARl little social friction—" York.” X ! sumed.” X . y
.‘;;i-pm:\,rd: “Ah, 1ook, my hands are | . “It’'s more than ’that; though why| “Did you? Mr. Lucius Bainbridge| *“Where would that draft be now?” An Ingenious Treatment by whieh
strong, it should be I don’t know. I Jelieve | was from New York originally, I be-| “In the possession of the issuing
Give back the spindle and the reel— my mother and Gerty would face |lieve.

My needs to the dead past belong—
The old-time fancies round me throng
d make me young and blithe once more

Al
Y my spinning wheel beside the door.
«For one, upon a time like this

Came up the old, sweet orchard way,
And took our first betrothal kiss;

An hour like this, all warm and gray,

th shadows flung like dreams at play,
long he would not go, but stayed
ove of me, his spinning maid.

“He came up through the pinxter blows—
He loved the soft, unfolding flowers,
And even now, when Hesperus glows
rough the faint shadowed, fragrant

I 1ings are sweet with drifting
showers,
1 hear his step, again I feel

¢t thrill of my spinning wheel.

id he loved this leafy place,
red the old wheel's drowsy tune;
H the poet's tender grace—

Twas like a—something old—a rune,
Some hymn-like thing, like Bonnie Doon,
"hile up and down, with joyous tread
walked and drew my long white thread.
‘And when I hear the one great call

t bids me hence, this4s my prayer—
vhen night's first shadows fall—
v'll hide my old gray face, and hair,

hey’ll take me in this homely chair
T'o where my lost love lies, ard make
My grave by his—for old love’s sake.”

remembered dreams ard sighs,
s were sweet with tenderness
)f love that never fades or dies.
love light of the sunset skies
p and kissed her faded eyes,
e white head trembled down,
ve round it the saint’'s shining crown.
lie W. Carpenter, in Springfield (Mass.)
Republican.

1
(A Knave of |
Conscience |
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By FRANCIS LYNDE.

J

\Copyright 1800, by Francis Lynde.)

CHAPTER XVII.—CONXTINUED.

Griswold’s pale face fiushed, and
his finger-tips tingled again. *“You
are very kind; kind and charitable.
I think sympathy has been an un-
known quantity in my equation.
May I really come to see you as a
friend 2"

“Haven't I said it?” she asked; and
she might have emphasized it had
not Raymer come to take Griswold
home.

Raymer’s sorrel had -covered half
the distance from the lake edge to
Mrs. Holcomb’s before its owner

said:

“Well, how near do we come to
aping the manners of the effete
east?”

’

“I'm no authority,” said Grisweld;
adding as a salve: “I enjoyed it.”

“Then you weren't bored?”

“l faney Miss Grierson
often bore people, does she?”

“No; she has a knack of stroking
you the right way. It takes her fa-
ther to do the other thing.”

“The magnate? I thought
said he was a publiec benefactor.”

“Did I? Warve told ourselves that
till we've come to believe it. But
he’s principally for Jasper Grierson
at bottom.”

“Naturally. Greed is the Jugger-
naut of this end ‘of the century.”

“Bah! That's a sheer platitude in
vour mouth, Griswold. You don’t
know anything about it, you men of
letters and leisure. It's simply a
savage fight for survival, and the
man with the money wins.”

“Yes? 1 believe I've said somge
such thing myself. But I've been
hoping you'd manage to escape.”

“I might have escaped. I was do-
ing well enough, but I couldn't
stand it to see the town growing
away from me. So I borrowed
money and spread myself; and now
I'm fighting for dear life with the
rest of them.”

Griswold’s comment was brief and
to the point. “Tell me about it,” he
said.

doesn’t

you

“It's a short horse and soon cur-
ried,” said the iron master, bitter-
ly. “Two months ago I borrowed
$95,000 of Jasper Grierson's bank. I
gave him a 60-day note and a mort-
cage, with the verbal understanding
that T was to have my own time for
payment. The 60 days will be up
Tuesday. and he has notified me that
I must lift a third of the indebted-
ness on that day.”

“A third!”

“Yes. Of course it's preposterous.
He knew all the ‘eircumstances at
the time; that the loan svas'a build-
ing fund which couldn’t bear fruit
until it was planted.” :

Griswold shook his head. “You
certainly took terrific ehances.”

“Didn’t T? Tt proves what a man
will do when he is greed-bitten,
And the worst of it is that three-
fourths of the original capital be-
long to my mother @and sister, and
they were both distrustful 'of: the
spread-eagle move with Grierson as a
backer.” et

Griswold was silent while the sor-
rel was measuring a~ full Square.
Then he said: “What is Grierson’s
object?”

“lI don’t know. To break me or to
own me, I suppose.”

“There may be an alternative;
what was it youn told me this morn-
ing about the little social melee?”

Raymer pulled the sorrel up short.

“Heavens! you don't suppose she
has put him up to it for that!”

“I suppose nothing that invelves
Miss Grierson. But isn’t it possible
that her father may be resentful for
her? 1 believe if you could persuade

vour mother and ‘Miss: Gertrude to

call—" - syl Lol Bosie >
Raymer’s ‘mot mirthfnl.
“Yous 1st man in

m‘ te s £y

beggary cheerfully
would pay that price.
shant’ ask them.”

“What will you do?”

“If I knew I shouldn’t be unload-
ing my grief on you.”

They had reached Mrs. Holcomb's
gate and Raymer cramped the buggy
at the curb. But Griswold did not
get out. Instead he put one hand on
Raymer’s knee and said: “Have you
ever thought of taking a partner?”

Raymer’s smile was a .mere grim-
ace.

“It begins to look as if I should
have to take one that I don’t want.”

“It needn’t come to that. I have
some money which I want to invest
where it will do the most good to
the greatest number. You spoke
this morning of some plans you had
in view for the betterment of your
workmen. If you will carry them
out, and let me help, we can arrange
a little surprise for Mr. Grierson.”

Raymer was stupefied, as he had a
good right to be. But he managed
to ask how.

“In the simplest way imaginable.
Come to me to-morrow morning and
I will give you the money to take
up your note and the mortgage.”

f“You? But, Griswold, man, you
didn’t undérstand me. It’s ninety—
five—thousand dollars!” He said it
slowly, so that the misunderstanding
might be removed.

Griswold climbed out of the buggy
carefully, as befitted his weakness.
3ut when he turned to say good

before  they
Anyway, I

| night his grasp was the grasp of an

athlete.

“I understand you perfectly,
dear fellow. You shall have it all,
and a little more, if you need it.
And when you'’ve broken the. Grier-
son grip we’ll talk about the part-
nership. Good night.”

CHAPTER XVIII.

After all, it was Raymer who was
responsible for Griswold's introdue-
tion to Charlotte and her aunt. It
was after the partnership—a silent
partnership by Griswold’s express
condition—had been formed. and
Griswold had been taken into- the
Raymer household as well as into
the Raymer firm.

It was thus that he found him-
self .included in a family invitation
to the doctor’s, and it was thus that
Raymer became his sponsor. Not
that a sponsor was greatly mneeded.
The good doctor had come to know
and to love his some-time patient,
and the invitation to Grisweld in his
proper person had not been lacking.

It was inevitable that he should
meet Miss Farnham with some de-
gree of restraint, and that the en-
tire evening should scarcely  suffice
for its effacement. As a matter of
fact it was not properly effaced un-
til the time came for an adjourn-
ment to the broad veranda, and the

“YOU SHALL HAVE IT ALL.”

darkness of the stariit night helped
him. He fancied, and assured him-
self a hundred times that it was
only fancy, that he could now and
then surprise a vague question in
the cool gray eyes; and with the
eyes in abeyance he felt more at
ease.

“You are new to our northern
summers, aren't you, Mr. Griswold?”
she asked, when they were comfort-
ably established out of doors and
the general talk had subsided suf-
ficiently to admit of dialogue.

“Altogether new; and they are
very delightful, if this is an earnest.
What a charming prospect you have
here with the lake for a vista. But
for that matter, Wahaska is an ideal
place.”

Her laugh had not in it the tin-
kle of silver ‘bells, like Miss Grier-
son’s, but it was as honest as the
gray eyes. _

‘“Ideal?—aftér New York?”

“After any great city. I firmly be-
lieve the time will come when pomne
but the sordid ones will live in the
great centers.” 1

“That would be ideal, surely, But
I ean’t argue with you. I don’t know
any of ~the icities, to really know
them. Passing through isn't even a
speaking acquaintance.”

“No; and yet they
even at sight.’

“Yes. And after all, their units
are the wunits of humanity, and hu-
manity is the same. For instance, I
imagine one could go over there and
get a very good idea of the human
side of New Orleans.” She pointed
to the summer resort hotel on the
point beyond the Grierson mansion
which had been opened within the
week.

“] presume so,” he assented; and
then he asked .if they ever met any
of the summer people.

“Not intentionally,” she laughed.
“They bring their own social atmos-

impress omne

 phere with them and ask little of
| s, We aid
summer;

meet one young man last

my |

He is a newspaper man in
New Orleans.”

Griswold was struck dumb with
this fresh proof of the extreme nar-
rowhess of the world, and wondered
what would happen if Bainbridge
should perchance come again and
find him in Wahaska. He changed
the subject with a violent wrench,
and said:

“The new opera house is to be
opened next week. I wonder if the
company will be worth going to
see?”

“You surprise me,” she said.
“Haven't you heard that Mr. Grier-
son is to import it especially for this
occasion?” '

“I hadn’t heard. Is your aunt able
to go out-in the evening?”

“Not to anything as prolonged as
an opera sitting.”

“Oh; T'm sorry.” He turned te
Mrs. Raymer!. “Mrs. Raymer, could
you be induced to chaperon a thea-
ter party next Monday evening?”

“You’re too late,” was the reply.
“We are all going, and you are in-
cluded.”

Griswold turned quickly to Char-
lotte.

“May I call for you and your fa-
ther?” $She gave him permission,
and after that the tete-a-tete passed
to other things; to a gay party
steaming past in a lighted launech,
for one.

“Is that the hotel
asked.

*“No, indeed; you are quite behind
the times. That Mr. Grierson’s
boat with a party from Mereside.”

The Farnham lawn sloped quickly
to the watgrside, and the launch was
steaming slowly along within a
stone’s throw of the group on the
veranda. . The little steamer carried
its own dynamo, and was ablaze with
electric lights. Griswold saw the
party as it passed in review; saw
Miss Grierson at the wheel in the
bow, and saw the banker lounging
in the stern sheets. With the ex-
ception of her father and one other
Miss Grierson’s guests were all
young people; but Griswold caught
his breath when he recognized the
portly figure sitting erect beside the
banker. Truly, he had seen the
clean-shaven face with its long' up-
per lip but once, but that once Was
enough. It was Mr. Andrew Gal-
braith.

¥

launeh?” he

is

CHAPTER XIX.

The robbery of the Bayou bank
was already an old story when De-
tective Griffin returned to New Or-
leans from his voyage to Guatemala.
He was a successful man in his ecall-
ing, and he took up the case of the
bank robbery at once; not only for
the reward, but because he was will-
ing to try if he could not send the
shaft home after his St. Louis col-
leagues had sped their arrow and
missed the mark.

He did not begin where the St.
Louis officers had left off. He saw
at once that the real identity of the
robber bad not been established by
the anonymous letter déscribing one
John Gavitt. He suspected that the
name was a mere mask, and the
proof of this was shortly clinched
by evidence easily procured that the
real John Gavitt had died in the lit-
tle Iowa river town which was his
home, a short fortnight after the
date of the robbery.

Hence it followed that Gavitt had
been impersonated in the Belle
Julie’s crew by the escaping culprit,
and with' President Galbraith’'s de-
scription of the man for a starting
point, Griffin first searched the
“Rogues’ Gallery” for a face which
might stand for the original. This
search, though it was made as care-
fully as if he fully expected to find
the manm’s portrait in the eriminal
records, was as barren of results as
he expected it would be.

“It is just about as I put it up,”
he said, at the end of the photo-
graph inspection. “The fellow isn't
a professional at all; he is some
hare-brained crank, and this is his
first break.”

This point established, there were
two courses open; to try to trace
the man in New Orleans, and so to
determine his identity; or to take
up the lost clew in St. Louis. Since
it asked for less time, Griffin did the
latter first, and succeeded in besting
the St. Louis officers by one move.
For them the fugitive had disap-
peared, handcuffed, in the runaway
carriage; for Griffin he reappeared a
little later at Mr. Abram Sobne-
schein's emporium, but was lost
again when he left with his pur-
chases. . )

Griffin went back to New Orleans,
baffled but not discouraged. As be-
fore, the case turned upon the pivet
of identity. When he should have
learned the man’s name and place in
the world it would be an easy mat-
ter to track him down.

Accordingly he went to the bank
and asked again for the anonymous
letter. '

“You have tried every means to
place the writer of this, Mr. Gal-
braith?” he queried.

“Everything we could think of. It
might be amy one of the hundred
transient cusiomers we served that
day.”

“It is a woman,” hazarded Griffin,
at a venture.

“Doubtless.”

“Was there a woman in the bank
when you went with’ the fellow to
cash thé check?”

“There was. She was
teller's window.”

“Did you notice her particularly?”

“Not well enough to be able to

at the

deserib r. 1 had other to
mﬂ:?t just then.” thhm

neighbor as

bank, and probably cancelled long
since. It couldn’t be traced or
identified. We've been over all that.”

“Of course; but I was hoping we
might stumble upon something that
had been overlooked. May I use the

'phone 2"
“Certainly.”
Griffin shut himself into the

'phone-box and called up the wharf-
master’s office on the levee.

“Hello! 1Is this Robertson? Say,
Dick, where is the Belle Julic now?
Up-river, you say? All right; I am
coming down to get you*to wire
Capt. Mayfield for me.”

The “wire” sent a little later from
the wharf-master’s office asked for
a list of the Belle Julie's lady pas-
sengers on that voyage which began
on the day of the robbery. Griffin
was not above swearing a little when
the answer came. It was a string of
twenty-odd names, and to have
speééch with these twenty-odd women
meant Weeks of continuous travel
for the detective. '

That being the mext move in the
game, however, he set about making
it methodically, beginning with
those most accessible, and working
through the list from name to
name; and at the end of weeks. he
had interviewed every woman .on the
list save two. These two lived in
a small inland city in Minnesota, and
when he turned his face northward
to. try the final cast of the die he
was .weary enough to be disheart-
ened, if disheartenment had been
admissible.

It was evening when he reached
Wahaska, and since it was too late
to do anything he promised himself
that he would smoke but a single
cigar and go to bed. But when the
cigar was alight he left the hotel to
smoke it in the open. There was
an unusual stir in the streets, and a
question asked of a chance passer-by
evoked the reason. The new Grier-
son opera house was to be. opened
that night by a company imported
from Chicago for the occasion, and
everybody was going to the theater.

[To Be Continued.]

THAT SETTLED HIM.

A Statesman’s Happy Method of Dis-
posing of Troublesome
Place Hunters,

A celebrated statesman had a happy
way of ridding himself of applicants
for diplomatie and other posts. The
son of an old friend called upon him
one day to bespeak his influence in
getting him an important embassy,
relates London Tit-Bits.

“Mr. F——" said the minister, mo-
tioning his visitor to a chair, “I am
glad you called.”

“Thank you, my lord.”

*“You are one of the'few people to
whom 1 feel under obligation,”

“It’s very good of you to say so.
called to see—"

“It is an obligation which I feel deep-
ly, and which I always hope to feel.”

“Perhaps you exaggerate,” thehope-
ful visitor said, in an effort to be mod-
est.

#No; I don’t. You are one of the few
people of my acquaintance who never
asked me for an appeintment.”

And the applicant was so embar-
rassed that in a few moments he took
his hat and left.

3

Humor of Major Venable,

Maj. Richard M. Venable, of Balti-
more, is one of the leading lawyers
of .the south, and one of the most
distinguished lecturers on law in
Maryland. He is a Virginian who
went to Baltimore after the war, and
who has become identified with the
city. In the recent reform move-
ment, which won, and which saved
the people a great deal of money, he
was elected to one of the most re-
sponsible positions in the. munieipal{
legislature, the presidency of the
council branch which had to d&p with
the budget. There is probably no
keener wit in the whole country. He
has the dry, solemn manner which ac-
centuates his points, and some of
his puns have become famous. For
instance, after a trip to England and
Egypt he was speaking of the things
that impressed him in both coun-
tries—in one, of fields and flowers:
in the other, the rows of preserved
bodies. *Indeed,” he said, very sober-
1y, “the mummies of Egypt seemed to
be almost as mumerous as the pop-
pies of England.”—Harper's Weekly.

A Medieval Sarvival.

The inhabitants of a far-away vil
lage in Surrey have been enjoying'a’
quaint - medieval survival in the sdle
by auetion of a loeal meadow. Long
ago, when the world was not so busy
as it is to-day, the landlord of the
“White Brown Meadow” at #Bourne
bequeathed the meadow subject “to
an auction sale which every now and
again adds to the gayety of this
rural population. At each bid a boy
sets out to run to a given y%l, and
the “White Brown Meadow” is let to
the bidder whose offer is wunchal-
lenged when the last boy returns.
Equally eurious is the candle-light
auction at Wharton in Warwickshire,
where the right of grazing upon the
roadside and the common lands is
sold each year to the men who bids
highest before the last flicker of a
candle dies away. As the tallow

candle burns away the bidding be-

gins, and the road-surveyor, who acts
as auctioneer, encourages the bidders
with such phrases as “Get on, gen
tlemen, please; the light's burning.’
—St. James’ Gazette. : .
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No Noxiuous Doses. No Weaks
ening of the Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liguor Habit.

Itis uowlg:onllykmud under-
stood that nkenness is a disease and
pot Wonkness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely shattered
by periodical or constant use of intoxi-
on liquors, requires an antidote
of m.:dmudumﬁmd hendlcath(

rrhon. ng the cravin,
for imtoxicants. Safferers sy nov‘v
oure themselves at home without pub-

liclty or loss of time from busipess b
this wonderful “HOME GOLD CU Rlz
which has been ected after many
years of close st and  treatment of
inebriates. The faithful use acsording
%o directions of this wonderful discovery
is positively guaranteed to cure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
a drinker. Our records show the mar-
velons traneformatioa of thousands of
l.m:uhrdcht into sober, industrions snd
VES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DS!
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This remedy is in no sense a mostrum

but a specific for this disease only, and
is so skillfully devised and that
itis thoroughly soluble t to
tasts, 80 that it can be in a cup

of tea or coffee withont the knowledge
of the person taking is. Thousands of
Drunkads have cured themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the “CURE” adminis.
tered by loving triends and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they  discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will,
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deludged
by apparent and misieading ‘‘improve-
ment.” Drive out the disease at once
aund for all time. The “HOM-< GOLD
CURE” is sold at the exiremely low
rrioo of One Dollar, thus placing with.
n reach of everybody a treatment more
affectunal than 1he others costing $25 to
$50. Full directions accompany each
‘package, Special advice by skllled phy-
slcians when requested without extra
charge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on recelpt of Ore Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILEY
& CO., 2330 and 2832 Market Street,
Philadelphia. .

%ll correspondence strictly confiden-
ial

to Galifornia.
The Burlington’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ tes.

E day during March and April,
g‘l{vnyso (:omurg:‘ Louis, $33 from

cago to California terminals via Bur-
ington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
und Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Fra.nci:c% and Los Angeles

personally conducted over the above
route (b h‘ Col)ondo’s vv;onderful
scenery ylight) every Wednes-
day an Frltfay n&:t from St.
Louis and Chicago. ure through

berths at the e:lglest date during this
tush, in these Burlington excursions, the

dest of all to California.
Two great Coast trains daily with free
cars,

Nortlzivelt Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates to the far North.
west daily during March and April 1902,

“The  Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’’ is the only through train carry-
Ing through equipments from St. Louis
ind Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region.

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-
fays of each month to the entire West
and Northwest. Ask t for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and let us advise you the
lowest cost, the best route and tvains,
send you printed matter free and assisi
you.”

W. M. SIzAW, L. W, WAKELY,
D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen'’'l Pas.Agt.,
QOincinnati, Ohje. St. Louis, Mo,
HOWARD ELLIOTT,

General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

I ——
To Cure A Cold in One Day

T'ake Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All druggists refund the money if it
lails to cure. E. W. Grow's signature
y on each bos. 25¢. (j25-1yr)

Tt —
Travelers to California

——

Nsturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. This
g: will do by selecting the Denver &

io Grande and Rio' Grande Western
“The Scenic Line of the World,” and
*“The Great Salt Lake Route,” in one or
both directions, as this line has twe

te routes across the Rocky Moun.~
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via tll:‘i:‘ route are available either
via its main line through the Royal Gorge,
Leadville, over Tennessee Pass, through
the Canon of the Grand River and’ Glen-
wood Springs or viathe line over Marshall
Pass and through 'the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler to
ase one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly equip-
ped fast trains are ed to and. from
the Pacific Coast, which carry through
standard sleepers daily between 'Chicago,
St. Louis, Denver and San .
Dining car (service a la carte) on all
through trains. If you contemplate such
a trip, let us send you beautifully illus.
trated pamphlets, free. S. K. Hooper
G.P. & T. A., Denver, Col. (18martf)}

4

WHERE TO SToP.-—~When in Lexing-
ton, the plwo to stop 1s at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Bourbon county.people, and is undex
the management of genial James Con-
oors, formerly of the Fordham Hotel,
in" this city. The ‘house is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times sup-
plied with the best the market affords
Make it your home, ‘14jan-tt

Keighborly Love. =
No man on ~ecan love his
‘ has a

?

Fleaves St. Lonisat9p. m.

ake mo;l;oru
a. m.
Office Hours 1t0 5 p. m.
'Phone 842. djun=

PORTER SMITH :

.  NON-UNION AG {v

RELIABLE_FIRE INSURANCE AT
LOW RATES,

5 BroADWAY,

Pari1s, K'_:.‘ =

W. sm-lm onﬁ’

# Contraetor and Builder.
PARIS, KY. P.0. BOX O

G c W. DAVIS,

FURNITURE, CARPXZTS, .
WALL PAPER, Ete.

funeral Furnishings. Calls for Ambs.
lance Attended Promptly.

Day "Phone 137. Night 108,

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—best old relia-
ble prompt paying companies—
non-union.

W. O. HINTON, Agt.
e —————————————

Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what youeat.

This preparation contains all of the
fligestants and Gigests all kinds of
food. Itgivesinstantreliefand never
fails to cure. 1t allows you to eat all
‘the :00d y2n want. The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured aftereverything else failed. It
prevents formation of gas on the stom-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Pleasant to take.

it oan’t help
but do you good

repared only by E. 0. DeWrrr & 0o., Chicage
?ﬁoubgfdzammsmmium

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS

st BB e,

(s e

Safe.
CHICHESTER'S BNGLISH i Bed  sad
Gold metalll: boxes, sealed with biue ribbom.
Take no othe-. Rofase
:rﬂ.uwnw:;-.' nuﬁ your
inls - ” '
R AR
1 Druggista.
CHIOHESTER CHEMICAL OO.
Square, PHILA, PA
Mention this papem

2100

The Burlington’s New Fast Den-
ver Train.

Its ‘ Nebraska-Colorado Express,”
now leaves St. Louis 3:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 8:15 p. m. aext day—three
hours quicker. .

Travelers arriving at St. Louis in the
morning have a haif day for business os
visiting in the World’s Fair City; :3
3:15p. m. next day they are in Denv.
with the afternoomn in the city, before
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-

rado. No other through train to Den- «

ver offers such a remarkably convenient
schedule, -

The Burlington’s other Denver train

Persoually conducted California Ex-

gnuionahtro;n St& Lonis' every Wednes-

ay night in Shrongh tourist sleepers

via Scenio Colerado. Lot e
TO THE NORTHWEST. ;

““The Burl'ilx:zton-Nonhem Pacifle
Express’’ 1s the great daily throngh
‘trein  to S¢. Louis nndxan;- City to.
Moutana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,.
Portland. ‘

' TO THE WEST,

The Burlington runs the best ppect
vaains to Kansas City, St. Joseph.
OUmahn, St. Paul,” Minneapolis, Deuver ;

Write us of your proposed trip and,
et us advise you the leass cost, send yon
pn‘%tedmmatéo;;' € Qt; - £
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.. W. Wakeley, Gen’l Pass'r Agent,
a‘ﬁmis'nﬁzil: Gereenl, Mbbma
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SExXD 32 cvnts and get a fall, free
trial of Wilson’s Morphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always success-
Send to Corr. WiLsow, Calver,
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